T be T rdgcdie of Hamlet 

For your dcfii es to know what is betweenc vs 
Or'emaiftcritasyou may: 

And now kind frends, as yon are ffcnds, 

Schollers and gentlmcn, 

Grant mee one poore requeft. 

Both. What 1 ft my Lord? 

Ham. Neuer make known what youhaucfecne tonioU 

Both. My lord, we will not. a 

Ham. Nay but fw care. 

Hor. In faith my Lord not T. 

Mar. Nor I my Lord in faith. 

Ham. Nay vpon my fword, indeed vpon my fword. 

(jho. Sweare. 

The Go (l vnder the flaoe. 

Ham. Ha, ha, corns you here, this fellow in the fcllcrig-e 
Here confent to fweare. S > 

Hor. Pi opofc the oth my Lord. 

Ham. Neuer tofpeake what you hauc feeneto night, 
Sweare by my fword. 

Goft, Sweare. 

Ham. Hie & vbique } nay then weele (hiftour ground: 
Come hither Gentlemen, and lay your handes 
Againc vpon this fword, neuer to fpeake 
Of that which you haue fecne, fweare by my fword. 

Ghofl Sweare. 

Ham. Well faid old Mole, can ’ft worke in the earth? 
fb faff, a worthy Pioner , once more reinoue. 

Hor. Day and night, but this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as* a ftranger giue it welcome. 
There are more things in heauen and earth Horatio , 

Then are Dream’tof, inyourphilofophie, 

But come here, as before you neuer (hail 
How ftrange or odd ? focrc I bearemy felfe. 

As I perchance hereafter (hall thinke meet, 

T o put an Antickc difpofition on, 

T hat you at fuch times feeing roc, neuer fhall 


Prince of Denmarke. 

With Armes, incombred thus, or this head (hake, 

Or by pronouncing fome vndoubtfull phrafe, 

As well well, wee know, or wee could and ifwe would, 

Or there be, and if they might, or fuch ambiguous.* 

Giuing out to note, that you know aught of nice. 

This not to doc, fo grace, and mercic 
At your moft need helpe you, fweare 
Ghofi. fweare. 

Ham. Reft, reft,perturbed fpiritifo gentlemen, 

In all my loue Ido commend mee to you, 

And what fo poore a man as Hamlet may, 

T o pleafurc you, God willing (hall not want, 

Nay come left’s go together, 

But ftil your fingers on your lippes I pray, 

The time is outofioynt,0 curfed fpitc, 

That euer I was borne to fet it right, 

Nay come lett’s go together. Exeunt. 

Enter Corambit, and Montano. jftw c&ilv a oSstv 

for. Montano , here, tbefe letters to my fonne, 

And this fame many with my blefling to him. 

And bid him ply his learning good Montano. 

Mon. I will my lord. 

Cor. Y ou (hall do very well Montano, to fay thus, 

] knew the gentleman, or know his father, 

T o inquire the manner of his life. 

As thus*, being amongft his acquaintance, 

Y ou may fay, you faw him at fuch a time, marke you mee, 

At game.or drincking, fwearing, or drabbmg, 

You may go fo farre. 

Mon. My lord, that will impeach his reputation. 

Cor. I faith not a whit, no not a whit. 

Now happely heeclofcth with you in the confcquencc, 

As you may bridle it not difparage him a iote. 

What was 1 a bout to fay, 

Mon. He clofeth with him in the confcquencc. 

Cor. I, you fay right, he clofeth with him thus, 
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